— 


a 


2 


a 
* 
-v , 
a * 
* 
4 
” 


* * 


5 5 MopccLxxvIIt. 


"te 
enn e 


. © ON 1 7 ee x vi "Se 4 
Bra * . 2 3 3 CANES . 3 r BO Wome: 1 2 3 — * * * 
FA 2 35 * 5 23 A * * 
* 8 © at 
* 


nne 
. 4 * — wo wp I —— 
1 1 + \ LG * "Your, £7 
5 8 al. IT - 1.9058 
IO AAA r 
dl at = gence 
== 


5 ye a4 1+ % 


8 8 , 
G _ o 
— 4 k , 2 
5 f . 
© 7 . 0 el 
\ 1 * » . Ts 
* ? 21 ** * ? ++ i n x l 5 . 
eh N 5 . 4 * » 4 . 
- 1 by *%% = * 
1 My * 5 * * ad 18 KL f . 
: , \ , £ ITS $ £ N 
wp. * . Fo noi ne — ——  ——_ 


. 
R "4 
4 
29 o 
7 0 5 
) * — 


2 
F 
i N on * . 
h * ; 
95 
. 5 > - | | . 
A* | » N 15 
5 5 IG 3 
e . ee R 
* 4 BETA ; * . 
12 — Wn 1 
uv, Fol. hath 
4 . „inn 22, f N : 
|  __ HONI SOIT. QUI MAL Y PENSHE, 
a * : I | | 
| 45 5 
* 8 p . wo 
x 2 ; 
| & : 33 a ey * , 8 / . , 
„ . Printed for the AurHOREsSsS; 
4 A 3 Ku 5 FF, ; - 2 1 a 2 g 
I, . And ſold by J. BEW, No. 28, in Pater-noſter-Row, 


np 
; , 4 
p $14 _— 8 „ 7 4 
of , * 
7 4 
- 
£ 
| 8 4 
* . 4 
5 d. « * 
— * . 
* 
. 
*- 
. 
* 
— 
” 
— 
* 
a. 
* 
— 
. 
75 
2 
* . * 6 
5 
o 
a 
— 
, 
— 
2 - 
= 
— 
© 
5 
- 


e 


(For who does Fancy s empire not avow * 


. . +; "Oh! deign to patronize my humble muſe, 


| And through cach line. thy airy train diffuſe. 


Conduct me, Goddeſs, to thoſe well-known groves, 


The fam'd receptacle of happy loves ; 


And while the motley group I there ſurvey, 
Oh ! prithee, Fancy, with thy vot'ries {tray ; 


Let me delineate with impartial pen, 
And paint the fair as Juſtly as the men; 


That none may ſay, if aught theſe lines peruſe, 


That envy actuates each female muſe : 


For here I ſwear, by thee, and all the Nine, 


No envy, or ill- nature, claims one line. 


/ 


3 Ambition 


1-4-4 
Ambition lords it in the female breaſt ; 
And each fair hopes to be 'above the reſt : 
I know my ſex ! --- I know em to a whim, 
And fear em equal as good folks do /n: 
I know, an inſult they ſometimes o'erlook, 
„But know no mortal that a flight could brook ;” 
Hence come my doubts, who firſt of all to place, 
Or whether chooſe a Venus or a Grace! 
But ſince 'tis certain one muſt rule the roaſt, 
What ſay you, Muſe, ſuppoſe we take the Toaſt ? 
Or elſe the lady with the mighty mind, 
Altho' ſhe prove the /malleft of her kind? 
Yet marter”'s in ber w_ fanny an hoſt 
Of better rhymers, in a better ---- oft. 
Then be it her ; the muſe agrees ; --- ths 


Is deſtin'd now my herorme to be. 


Forgive me, fair ones, and accuſe not me, 
| Nor think I hold you in too {mall degree; 
I own your merits, I hs your claim, 
To be conſpicuous in the front of fame! 
Like thoſe fair ſtars, that ſparkle in the ſky, 


And claim the worſhip of th' admiring eye; 


TY 


Yet, when the potent moon emits her ray, 

Hide their uminiſb'd heads, and ſhrink away, 

'Then ceaſe to grieve, ſince worlds themſelves obey, 
And own ſuperiors, when ſuperiors ſway. 

Tho' ſinall her ſtature, | yet her pride exceeds, 

'Tis probable, much more than good ſenſe needs; 

ec Pride, when wit fails, ſteps in to our defence, 

« And fills up all the mighty void of ſenſe !” 
Not by the illuſion mean I to debaſe, 

Or boaſt my knowledge of the ſpeaking "BY : 

F'en tho' I did, my reader's too much ſenſe 

To let his judgment be deriv'd from theace, . 

If ſhe has 2077, it is a gift from heav'n, 
Tho' all the world may'nt know the gif? was giv'n ; 


The only fault then with her head we find, 


Is --- that ſhe keeps her knowledge from mankind. 


But for her mind! the moſt malignant tongue 
Dares not advance, that ought in that is wrong. 
No burning envy, join'd to female art, 

Cou'd find a ſingle or defective part ; 

For Coquettella never had a heart! 

Not fo the object of Coguetta's hate, 

Her heart had dignify'd a better ſtate ; 
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85 


And had Lavinia but a form more fair, 


She'd gain the prize of all that flutters there. 


Prudentia, mincing, matron-like, and wile, 
Would ſeem a ſaint, but for her zell-tale eyes: 
And though ſometimes the learns them to diſdain, 


The narrow 7ucher, 'lure you back again: 


Th' inticing, variegated, ample breaft ! 


Allures, tho' ſnaded by th' inviduous veſt. 
Delieve. me, Prudia arts deform the fair, 
And no conceit with nalure can compare; : 

An honeſt heart may fearleſs trace the globe; ; 


'Tis vice, tis vice, that needs a borrow” d robe: : 


Nature purſue, let her wile dictates guide, 


And ſcorn thoſe Hol that nature would deride. 


Beauty, at beſt, is but a fading flower, 

That buds, and blooms, and deadens in the hour; 
And all the care the ſkilful floriſt boaſts, 

Is to preſerve it from a killing froſt. 

But Time, thou great proprietor of RE 


No affiduity impedes thy call; 


And all the fame tl lat beauty gains to- day, 


Thy call /o-morrow can diſſolve away. 


But 


But laſting fame attend thoſe happy few, 


Who live to learn, and what they learn purſue; 
Who ſtrive to fix their empire on the mind, 

On that ſtrong 5a, that yet ne'er declin'd. 

You Robinettas, took ye but leſs ate 

To form the beauteous 7ex/ure of your hair, 

And uſe that time, employ'd with ſo much art, 

To magnify a moit 7gnoble part | 

In uſeful ſtudies, ---- not divining Boyle, 


No, nor in puzzling Monſieur Hoyle ; 

Nor with the Sciences perplex your brain, 

Nor court the Muſes, leſt they ſhould di/iain ; 
But take ſome book that learns, yet don't perplex, 


That ig: that dreſs and pride detorm the ſex ; ; 


Then take gay COR in whoſe lines yon ln erace 
The poliſh d manner, and the finiſh'd grace; : 
He'll paint thoſe niceties that ſuit the fair, | \ 
And ſhew that dreſs and dirt do ill compare; 

Read him, I fay, ---- his betters after him, 
Gain more ſound ſenſe, —— and loſe a little whim ; 
Be proud of wijdom, not of being fair; 
Be juſt not Sappho, nor juſt what you are! 


Strive what you can, no matter for the reſt, 


Be not extreme, - © the middle way's the beſt.“ 


C For 


For thee, fair maid! ah, ſtill purſue the line 
You ever trod, nor quit yourſelf to ſhine ; 
That charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the ring, 
Flaunts, and goes down, a diſregarded thing. 

* So, when the Sun's broad beam has tir'd the hight, 

"0 All mild aſcends the moon's more ſober light; 

5 Serene in gin modeſty ſhe ſhines, 

And, unobſerv'd, the glaring orb declines.” 

Thus having ſaid, well pleas'd it to rehearſe, 

I thank'd the generous poet for his verſe ; 

"And in diſguſt at all the reſt I ſaw, 

Turn'd on my heel, reſolving to withdraw ; 

When my Conductreſs, with her magic wand, 

Tapt on my cheek, and bade me to return: 
Behold ! cry'd ſhe, and ta my eyes nreſent, 

A ſet, unworthy of the /aft contempt. 

I rais'd my hand, and with a head averſe ; 

«« Excuſe me, Godde -/s, they'd diſgrace my verſe; 

« Devoid of mods Y, devoid of ſenſe, 

« With human forms made up with 7gnorance ; 
«© No, I diſdain to #roflitute my pen, 


0 


A 


And biuſh to death, to ſpoil one thought on them! 


0 


* 


Beſides, they claim my pitiy, not my rhyme, 


0 


A 


Satire ſhould ſacrifice at pity's ſhrine ; 


& For 


AT") 

« For thoſe whom modeſty and truth diſdain, 
Are gone 00 far for poets to reclaim.” _ 
But here's a ſubject, that invites the muſe 

To ſing her praiſe ; what muſe could e'er refuſe ? 
Mark but her countenance, ſerenely calm, 
Awes without beauty, yet ne er fails to charm : 
Her face, the emblem of her lovely ſou, 
And her fair ſoul the emblem of the whole ! 
Be grateful, Chloe, for the gifts of heaven, 
That heav'n to you ſo lib'rally has given; 
Know your own 5g, be worthy of your fate, 


And be as high in merit as you'r great. 


*© 'Tis education forms the common mind; 
As the twig bends, ſo is the tree inclin'd : 
Had poor S1mplicia been taught to know, 

The well bred lady don't depend on ſhow. 
That ſenſe, good manners, modeſty, adorn, 
And form the lady, tho' a beggar born; 
And tho! their calling, be it what it will, 
If they have 7hoſe, they form the /ady ſtill : 
That all the pompous mockery of dreſs, 


Or all the pageantry we can expreſs, 


8 
Can't hide a little envious pride-pufſ"d 3 
Or make a wiſe man love, with . oy 
Reprove, cer late, this ee Foy wh | 
All thoſe that's mention'd, all the oy N ; . 
For truſt me, S:mplia, all the world with me, 
The beer of the world in this 1 ” 
Obſerve the pair, thro yonder viſta's - | 
No borrow'd arts adorn the lovely mai | a 
No, ſhe diſdains to be N when dreſt, 
For lovelineſs when en 80 _ = 
See with what grace ſhe trips it o'er t. : of 0 
She moves a Goddeſs, and ſhe 8 a cod : 
A {imple linen forms the 6 TOWN, 
With callimanco of the ruſſet 3 . 
No phœgnix ſcents of Warren s 2 I, : 
For native fragrance moiſts her varie 7 FM 
by ſhe moves, ſoft breezes catch the gale, 
= all Pandora, Fuſſock doth WES - 
The lovely youth, true emblem of Me te, 
Struts by her fide in all the Fuſſock f 6 g 
Ye graceful pair ! ah, ſtill purſue . 
The ambient diſtillations of your 5 
And deign, oh, deign for ever to appear, 


But 
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By Momus ſelf, I never ſaw before, 5 


1 


But who, in all that wanton comes this way? 


Fancy attend, and let's the group ſurvey. 


A ſet ſo laughable as are theſe four; 

Mark you that lady, in the b/ach and white, 
She is a widow, by the rule of right! 

The dreſs ſhe wears is emblem of her woe, 
Nor is that emblem furely meant for ſhow ; 
In her mind's eye 'tis preſent to her light, 
And take their equal turns by day and nigh ! 
The other fair, who ſtalks in majeſty, 

With front erect, and voice of traged; : 

She is ns widow, nor no maid, nor wife, 

And yet ſhe's honeft I could lay my life; 

Oh! I could ſwear ſhe's bleſt with virtuous grace, 
For ſelf-denial ſtrongly marks her face; 


And ev'ry turn of her Herculean form, 


Denotes for ſportive love ſhe was not born, 
Far different he, the prezty Ceciſbe, 
He ſwims for ever in the milky way ! 
By nature fe oft, and plant like his mn, 
His head's directed by the varymg wind! © 
Oh ! he's the idol of the widow'd fair, 
So light, ſo fit, fo form'd for ſummer-ware! 
'D But 


Att. me At 


— 
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But woman's fickle, and will pleaſe her whim, 


Elſe whence in favour firſt came corp 'ral Trim? 
For fare the contraſt i is as wide * twixt them, 

As 1s the contralt betwixt them and men; 

As is the contraſt twixt all four and ſenſe, 

Or as is modeſty and impudence: 

* Why not take pattern frolic, giggling ſet, 

Of thoſe two ſolemn people you juſt met ? 
Penſive their mein, moſt ſolemn is their treads, 
And very werghty ſeem their wat'ry heads : 


No ſmile or giggle on their cheeks are ſeen, 


But mute as mac'rel, mince they o'er the green ! 
Next come their "TEL Bo I in the ſelf· ſame ſtrain, 
« And awful filence blackens all the train. 

Oh! learn from theſe Simonides', learn, 


Nor more in fire of wanton frolic burn. 


1 But ſoft «white: what godlike form appears [ 


At whoſe approach each female viſage cheers ? 


— 


— 


* "1 he authoreſs begs leave to obſerve, the two ſolemn people eluded to 
are a male and female; and not, as might be raſhly conjectured from the 
words --- Next come their kindred, ”” Sc. ſome amiable young ladies, 
whoſe well known good ſenſe and conduct muſt everlaſtingly exempt them from 
the pen of ridicule. 


See 


1 


See with what anxious eye, what quicken'd pace, 


They ſtrive to view my little Acres face 

Well, well, they may, for he's our favourite care, 

And he, in gratitude, protects the fair: 

Tis Mars himſelf, the much lov'd Mars, we've ſeen . 

The polifh'd, ſcented, modern Mars I mean ! 

None of your fierce, courageous, killing men, 
Who feed on blood, and all they ſee condemn ; 

Far different he, the gentler G--ys-11n Ales ; 

He /corns your trophies, your triumphal cars, 

Nor will he deign to accept what heroes wear, 

Enſign of war! and favourites of the fair; 

But all dependent on his conſcious might, 

It ſees no cauſe to ſhew, it dare to fight ! 


A 


«© The world all knows,” cry'd he, © I dare to be 
As great a puppy as the world can ſee ! 


« That I diurnally both ſay and do, 


c 


* 


Such things as others might repent of too: 
„Why is it 10? 'tis obvious to fame, 
«© They fear my proweſs, and they dread my name,” === 
Not fo, vain hing! the reaſon learn from me, 
They hold it baſe to cane a thing like thee 4 
A paltry, unimportant, abject fool! 
Beneath the cha/tiſement of faſhion's rule: 
7 If 
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If any doubt that I debaſe you, --- youth ! 


The JV/b#**e-Hy#t fracas will proclaim its truth ! 
But whither go I? ſtop a-while my pen, 

Tire not the muſe; but try to change my theme. 
The muſe is fick, fatigu'd to death with rhyme, 
Which only tends the fooliſh to define : 

Exalt thy mini; and take a nobler ken, 

Dare to inveſtigate ſuperior men ; 

And let the humbleſt of the ſappicꝶ train, 

The humbleſt offering at Apollb's fane, 

Boldly preſume to pen her ev'ry thought, 
Unaw'd by threatnings, --- or by promiſe bought. 


"Tis thought, and juſtly, 1 thould chuſe tome beau 


To be my hero — 5 well, then be it ſo: 


I: ve got a hero, ſuitable ] truſt ; 


"y Let Dunce the ſecond reign like Dunce the fir TR 5 
Yes, they ſhall match, for match d they ought to be, 


The hero and the Heroine ſhould agree. 


One then I've choſe from all the demi 1 race, 
To be the hero, and this —_ to grace. 
Ah! were I bleſs'd with Pope 8 unequal kill, 


Who wrote our failings, and yet charm'd us ſtill, 


(BY )* 

Or with the Dean's, fo droll, fo full of glee, 

So ſaucy, whimſical, ſo juſt and free; 

Or with fam'd Juvenal's, of diſtant age, 

Who never penn'd a ſingle ſerious page: 

Then I might hope to paint, in due degree, 

A thing that's form'd ſo wonderful as thee! 

That heav'n formed all, from man to worm, is true; 

Then wherefore doubt that heav'n ſhould form e'en you ? 

Conclude we then, her dameſhip firſt began, 14 
But being for materials hardly run, 

Took all the /craps, the very ends of nature, 

And ſo made up this ſtrange amphibious creature. 

This nature's patch-awork, and this reaſon's abe. 

Enjoys the curſe of fools, --= a good eflate ! | 
Nature in this, and all the reſt alike, | 

Ne'er fail'd to act but what was good and right; 

Elſe why are wits with poverty ſo pleas d? 


Or why are rich men with poſiefiions teas d? 


There's not a wretch, that bears the mark of G--d! 
But each may boaſt his evil and his goes; 

Nature to all, impartially, has giv 8 

Some flatt ring hope, - ——— - that hope their promis d heav n; 
Or how could he his own exiſtence bear? ? 

Tho' he can A ſeven hundred pounds a hear! 


E Diſdain d 


0 16 ): 


Difdam'd by age, and ridicul'd by youth 1 , 
Without one friend, who'd foop to tell him truth; 
A wretch ſo hateful, that e en females ſcorn, 


Nor can his money make him there be borne. 


Yet een this hing enjoys, with all his kind, 


Some ſhare of bliſs, to humanize his mind; 
Nature's beſtow'd ſo ſmall a part of ſenſe, 
He's richly blind to his own impotence ! 


And all that void, where ev' ry noble art 


Is treaſur'd up, to dignify the heart; 


Haply for him, inſtead of conſcious ſhame, 

Is fill'd with pride, and pride's detefied tram.--- 
Ah!] let me quit this work- the laſt and worſt 
That heaven cer form'd, or ever will J truſt. 


> 


But who to chooſe, a all this herd of men, 


erat my thoughts, and dign if my theme, 


I'm {till perplex 's, _—_— for men, as well as We, 


When precedents invite --- can a, agree : 3 


Who moſt deſerves the fecond | in my lay, 


Of all you legal men, tis hard to . 
Say, is it you, thou ſpawn of legal fway ; ; 
Thou guilded little mforom of a day! 


1 — 


Whoſe 


6 1 ) 
Whoſe mind's as little as thy pigmy ſelf, 
With inſolence to poiſe thy father's pelf ; 


Perhaps is you Why, faith, to ſay the truth, 
You'r near ally'd to my firft hopeful youth. 
Yet I'll be juſt, and give the devil his due, 
He's many vices, which you never knew, 


And a far greater fool than even you. 


Then pine not, {/aac, for ſo will the fates, 

| You'r till the ſecond in the ſchool for apes ; 
And if you ſtill continue to purſue 
The line of conduct you've ſo wiſely drew, 1 


In time, 0 monkey will contend with you. 


But are there none deſerve the muſe's praiſe ; 


Muſt all combine to fade and blaſt the bays ? 


Oh! no, there are, and many who may claim 
The ff of poets to reſound their fame 85 
Yes, ſurely yes, good ſenſe, to manners join'd, 
Exalt the ſpecie, and ſublime the mind : 
And when good ſenſe, good manners, conduct, aim 
To gain the Heart, all muſt admit their claim 3 
Such ſtand /ome few, who with diurnal round, 
Grace with their preſence G**y's-Inn's favour' d ground. 


a2 | Pleas'd 


* 


({ 1d: 3 

Pleas'd is the muſe, in theſe degenerate days, 

To know with truth, ſhe dare ſome few to praiſe ; + 
More pleas'd is ſhe, who, by the muſe inſpir'd, 


Enjoys the power which ſhe ſo much defir'd ; 


For ſure that heart's devoid of generous thought, a 


That's only pleas'd depicturing what is nought : 


For me, I own, when e'er I paint the bad, 


My heart reſponſive echoes, and I'm ſad; 
But when fair virtue wooes me to her ſhrine, | 
Quick flows the lay, - and all my heart is thine. 


Ah, lovely virtue, heaven directed maid ! 


If then ſuch offerings at thy ſhrine 1 pay, 

Sure I am pleas d when virtue claims my lay. 
Oh! would to G -d, I could with truth declare, 
My 2 5 merits might exact their ſhare; 

But I muſt own (while burning bluſhes dye 

My cheeks with crimſon, and big heaves the ſigh, } 
My ſex (the major part) diſgrace their name, / 
And all their ſtudy tends to blaſt their fame; 


To be conſpicuous is, I grant, their prayer; 


But how ? --- to be the fr of thoſe who re fair! 


6 


If they've a cap that's firſt in 29% and height, 


No matter for the ſenſe, it takes the fight ! 
If they've a gown that amply ſweeps the ground, 
And takes a wide circumference around ! 
Beaux will behold it with a wondering eye 
And women view with an envious figh | 
Enough for me, cries Flora, if I pleaſe 
The beaux of faſhion, and the ladies teaze ; 
Enough for me, if I can gain the ſkill, 
To hſp, to Yotter, dreſs, and play quadrille; 
"Thoſe, thoſe, are charms that 3 and belles admire, 
And thoſe and beauty all that I deſire; 
For wit and ſenſe, let thoſe unhappy few, 
Who're poor and ugly, ſuch ſad ff purſue ; 
Give me to /hine the foremoſt in the Park, 
And catch each gay, light meteor of a ſpark! 
This is the language of the Flora age, 
E'en from the preface to the fnis page; 
Some few exceptions, I am pleas'd to ſay, 
Diſpel the odium that ennui our day ; 
Shine like the /un, thi vari rall's orb of light, 
Cheers the gloom'd heatül and vivifys the fight. 


Vet Britiſh fair, kind nature's favour'd few, 


Born with ſuch merits as might worlds ſubdue, 
he Were 
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Were you content dĩth 
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And ftrive your min 
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helieve me, fair ones, empites mi 


And Eaſtern monarchs Briti 
Thus as I mus'd and 


. Or as 1 thought, for it was 0 


maids. deſire ==>: ;; 2223/82 bo A 
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Juſt then came Betty, gave her 
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